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groand ; and when Yenetia had raised her responsive head lie had passed by.
* Why, Cadurcis, you know Miss Herbert?T said his friend in. a tone of some astonishment.
* Well; but it is a long time since I have seen her/ ' Is she not beautiful ?'
' I never doubted on that subject; I tell you, Scrope, wo must contrive to join her party. I wish we had some of our friends among them. Here comes the Monteagle; aid me to escape her/
The most fascinating smile failed in arresting the progress of Cadurcis ; fortunately, the lady was the centre of a brilliant band; all that he had to do, therefore, was boldly to proceed.
* Do you think my cousin is altered since you knew him?' inquired George Cadurcis of Venetia.
* I scarcely had time to observe him/ she replied.
* I wish you would let me bring him to you.    He did not know until this moment you were in town.    I have not seen him since we met yesterday.'
' Oh, no,' said Yenetia.    4 Do not disturb him.' In time, however, Lord Cadurcis was again in sight; and now without any hesitation he stopped, and falling into the line by Miss Herbert, he addressed her: *I am proud of being remembered by Miss Herbert/ he said.
'I am most happy to meet you/ replied Yenetia, with unaffected sincerity.
4 And Lady Annabel, I have not been able to catch her eye : is she quite well ? I was ignorant that you were in London until I heard of your triumph this night/
The Countess whispered her niece, and Yenetia accordingly presented Lord Cadurcis to her aunt. This was a most gratifying circumstance to him. He was anxious, by some means or other, to effect his entrance into her circle ; and he had an irresistible suspicion that Lady Annabel no longer looked upon him with eyes of favour. So he resolved to enlist the aunt as his friend. Pew persons could be more
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